
HI, KIDS (EVERYTHING, 
UNDER CONTROL? J-' 



"'MON, GANG / LETS DROP INTO THE GYM AN 
SEE HOW THE COOKING CLASS IS DOING 
. WITH THEIR SET-UP FOR 
WO*** THE SCHOOL PARTY / 



'look/ ITS ^ 
rue fellows 



IRKV/J GOSH, THU 
p — ' ^ ICE CREAM 
IS SURE HEAVY/ 
iFLuofy THING 
ms HAVE TOOTSIE 
Drolls to give 
7 us extra pep, 
\AHD ENERGY / 



TOOTSIE WRAPPERS THE' 
LEFT BEHIND AS THEY Rt 
■ OFF t WE CAN FOLLOW. 



' whee! T' 
LIGHT AS A ‘ 
FEATHEfl > 



LATER- I ... AND NOW, A SPECIAL AWARD! t 

I CAPTAIN TOOTSIE, Y 00 DESERVE A 1 

3 LETTER *JUST LIKE THE SCHOOLTEAM. WE C 
t COULDNT HAVE HAD A T 
1 fMRTV IF YOU / 

FOR y H /», HADNT 

CAPTAtH .Tto vLW VtBlL RESCUED THE , 

*»»«. ‘BjfiX PARTY FOOD.' 



TOOTSIE ROLLS 
SURE GIVE VOU 
EXTRA ENERGY, 
FAST/ ~y 



lit GOT PLENTY 
, OF TOOTSIE > 

ROLLS, KIDS' » 
- HERE, LET'S 1 
V- ONE NOW/) 



HAVET/ME 
10 lift! 

ICS CREAM. 
BUT THE ^ 
TOOTSIE . 
ROLLS ACE 



FOR THE PEP THAT WINS AWARDS, THE BEST CLUE I CAN GIVE 
YOU IS A CHEWY CHOCOLATY TOOTSIE ROLL. IT SENDS QUICK 
r ENERGy SHOOTIN' TO YOUR MUSCLES. AN' IT SURE TASTES 
2^ SWELL.' M-M-M/ /VS TOOTSIE ROLLS 



fCHOOL 

PARTY 




/^Boomerang 

8ritt*Reid, publisher of the “Daily 
Sentinel,” listened intently as Inspector 
Cassidy sounded off about the latest sui- 
cide case. Walter Reynolds, wealthy 
manufacturer, had taken his life by open- 
ing the gas jets in a cheap, rooming house 
apartment The door was locked from 
the inside; the windows bolted, so there 
was no reason to suspect foul play. But 
why had Reynolds rented the hotel room 
for the evening? 

“Y’know, Reid,” Cassidy said. “Y’never 
can tell about people. Acfcording to his 
partner, Reynolds had acted perfectly 
normally the day before and then, boom! 
Can’t imagine why. Well, his partner falls 
in pretty soft, eh?” . 

“Mmmm. I guess so,” Reid answered. 
“Well, Cassidy. Maybe I’ll run your pic- 
ture with the story. And now, will you 
excuse me? I’m busy.” 

“Oh, yeah. Sure. Well, so long, Reid. 
See you around,” Cassidy said as he left. 

That night, at his fashionable apart- 
ment, Reid discussed the Reynolds’ death 
with his Filipino assistant, Kato. 

“Let’s check the rooming house, any- 
way,” he said suddenly. “Get Black 
Beauty ready, Kato." 

“Mist’ Britt, you think police overlook 
something?” Kato asked. 

“Maybe, Kato. Maybe.” Britt Reid 
responded as he donned the mask of the 
feared Green Hornet. 

A few minutes later, the Green Hornet 
and Kato pulled up in front of the room- 
ing house. Entering the hotel, while the 
clerk’s back was turned, they raced up 
the back staircase. As they arrived at the 
second floor landing, they saw a police- 
man standing guard outside a door. 

“That must be the room," Green Hor- 
net whispered. “Careful, Kato.” 

“Who is that?” the policeman called. 

“No one you’d care to meet," shouted 
the Green Hornet, as he fired his gag gun. 
The policeman fell noiselessly to the 
floor. 



“He’ll be all right,, but out of our way 
for a few minutes,” Green Hornet said. 
“Let’s look around.” 

He checked the door lock with his 
skeleton key. “It fits,” he told Kato. “You 
find anything.” 

‘These matches on the floor, Misf 
Britt Initials KJ. Mean something?” 
Kato asked. 

“Maybe, Kato. They match his part- 
ner’s Kenneth Jackson. Let’s check. 

Making a hasty exit from the rooming 
house, Kato and Green Hornet returned 
to their fast-moving auto, Black Beauty. 

“Jackson lives on the other side of 
town, Kato. Hurry!” Green Hornet in- 
structed. 

• When they arrived at Jackson’s home, 
they saw a lighted room at the far end of 
the house. Creeping silently across the 
lawn, Green Hornet saw Jackson pacing 
the floor in the room. He nodded to Kato. 
Opening the window slightly, Kato called 
in an eery voice. 

“I’ve come back, Jackson. Back to 
haunt you.” 

“What the . . . Who is that?" Jackson 
said in a terrified voice. 

“It’s me! Reynolds! I’ve come back!" 

“No, no,” shouted the frightened man. 
“You’re dead. I poisoned you. You’re 
dead." 

“I’m coming after you, Jackson,” Kato, 
who was a master at voice disguise, con- 
tinued. 

“No, let me alone. I’ll pay you back. 
I’ll give you the money I stole! Only 
leave me alone!” 

Jackson backed up against his desk. 
Whipping out a gun from the top drawer, 
he fired wildly at the ceiling, floor, and 
window. Suddenly, he let out a gasp and 
fell to the floor. 

The Green Hornet replaced his gas 
gun and called to Kato. 

"Good work, Kato,” he said. “I thought 
Jackson might be behind this ‘suicide.’ 
He was stealing money from the firm. 
Reynolds discovered it and met him at 
the boarding house. Jackson poisoned 
Reynolds. Then faked the suicide. Call 
the police, he’ll confess. I’ll give the 
* Sentinel ’ the scoop.” 




tV/xess / had scratch • 






IS AN ENTRY 
IN THE DIARY 
OF PAUL 
PEKKER ■ - 



S/de a /fen 
trees Mere 



I walked milk SAet 




'Vie flames/ Vie /ire exf/Hes/I 

felt a VMn'd* tinnier., r ^ 



%tU r £Z%, 



and moyv 






THE PYROMANIAC MUST CURE His\ 
ABNORMAL CRAVING OR HE 
BECOMES AN .ENEMY OP SOCIETY.' 



WATER/ THAT'S THE 
ANSWER/ FIREBUGS HATE 
WATER/ YOU MUST GET 
. A JOB ON THE WATER- 
FRONT/ IT MAY 

Al/Ty work/ i'll , ■ 

rmAjjV ARRANGE IT.'^B 



WHAT CAN 
ALDERMAN? 



tut/ tut/ 
3ERMAN/ ) DEKKER / 
YOU/rj IT CAN'T 

-7 BE THAT 

/ BAD WHATEVER 
’ IT IS/ COME 
l. OVER AT NINEj 
^TONIGHT 





HAWLEY, NO MATTER WHAT . 
.YOU THINK, X DIDN'T DO IT.' 



A FRIEND OF HAWLEYS, EH?Jg 

OKAY/ REPORT — — "S 

AT EIGHT THANKS/ I 

.SHARP/ J SURE APPRECIATE 

rvr^ 



TUT, TUT/X DIDNY 
SAY YOU DID/ JUST 
AN UNFORTUNATE 
COINCIDENCE/ BUT , 
YOU MUST TAKE 

ANOTHER , -^fml [ 

UTOB.' j Ka 



APPARENTLY IN THE ■ 
CONFUSION, THIEVES ^ 
GAINED ENTRANCE 4 
AND ESCAPED WITH * 
BOUTS OF VERY 
EXPENSIVE IMPORTED 
WOOLENS 

It and 

^^^^ gj- VTWEEPS/ 



WHAT'S WRONG, OFFICER?. 



'SOME CROOKS DROVE 
OUT FOUR TRUCKS , 
LOADED WITH COAL/ 
WE DIDN'T .EVEN ^ 
SEE THEM/THIS <■ 
SMOKE IS TOUGH , ■ 
ON THEEYES/^ 



I'LL GET YOU A NEW JOB, DEKKER-- 
— — v_, x WANT TO HELP, BUT'YOU- 
WELL --YOU MUST BE 
W HONEST t 

t 3Ef\WITH ME// r DIDNT SET 



/ DIPN'T/, 




THE MIND/ HE MEANS- I 



//PERHAPS YOU DID AND 
/ DON'T KNOW IT/ THE MIND V 

PLAYS STRANGE TRICKS YOU \ 

KNOW 7 GOOD 

fig NIGHT/ 



MAY BE IN A TRANCE. 
A SORT OF HYPNOTIC . 
STATE WHEN I SET t 
FIRES- -AND LATER J 
X WAKE UP, LIKE —/I 
A SLEEPWALKER” Y_-d 
NOT REALIZING j&M 
T- - OH, NO •• 



IF THERE IS A FIRE 
TONIGHT I --BUT 
THERE MUST NOT . 
BE ONE/rLL . m 
WATCH MYSELF/ M 
1 WILL - X 

WILL / m 












HURRY/ GET 
THIS TRUCK 
LOADED/ ITS 
GETTING , 
HOT HERE/ 




LET 'IM COME/ 
IT'S US AGAINST 
ONE GUV- ^ 1 
WE CAN , Ml 
TAKE 'IM/ Mf| 



HURRY/ M 
MAKE A ^ 
BREAK FOR 
IT/C'MON / 
THE MOTOR 
CYCLES/ 



>041 Pfyl 




HEBE- -READ 
MY DIARY/ LOOK 
. AT THESE 
BOOKS ON 
1L PYROMANW.' 



BOOKS WERE A BUILD- 
UP TO GET HAWLEY 
TO GIVE YOU WARE- 
HOUSE JOBS/ NOW 
THEY , BECOME YOUR 
ALIBI / , BUT , IT WON'T 
.WORK/ YOU'RE UNDER 



'Wo wa/A ojno - kmj- on*™- "T,. 



HB«W* 



U" ‘vs « 

B acaP* }. “f/ 1 * 
■ c nano6 ®‘ n i\oi- 



eV> t»M 



HAWLEY'S BEEN USING 
YOUR PV ROMANIA AS A 
COVER- UP FOR HIJACKING, 
WHEN THINGS 'SOT TOO 
HOT HE TURNED YOU 
OVER TO BRADY WHILE 

> -id&n- HE STAYS IN 

-JPJLTHE CLEAR -v 



LEAD/ I'd INTENDED TO 
KILL BRADY, MAKING 
IT LOOK LIKE DEKKER 
TRIED TO ESCAPE , 
— ym, BUT - - - 




THIS IS EVEN BETTER/ 
BRADY WILL WAKE UP 
THINKING V OU'/tS THE 
BRAINS OF THE ARSON . 

>— i MOB fr ~ — 

YOU'VE GOT 
y ( IT ALL FIGURED 
■■ V_ OUT, EH, _ 
ISA r HAWLEY? 



aboard a snail notor 
launch which ns pain tad 
entirely black 



inevitable 



it was going to happen 



✓ / a vc uftc 

/ THING TO CO 
. FIRST/ I WANT 
1 TO SEE INHOS 
BEHIND THE 
HORNETS MASK/ 
i-lTIE THEM , 

f-V c.et'l IBPlV' 



THE 

STUFF, , 
HAWLEY/ 



LOOK OUT, 

BOSS .' <■ 

ABOVE tT 



HERE'S ONE BARKIN' 
DOG DAT WON'T BITE 
NO MORE/ r 



DIRTY HOUND/ NO MORE 
TIME TO SPARE/ WE'LL 
FIND OUT WHO THE 
HORNET IS LATER /NOW 
s V~— s^FOR OUR PLAN/ 



ILL LET YOU IN ON A 
SECRET, HORNET/ THERE'S 
T.N.T. IN THE PROW.' WE'RE 
LASHING THE WHEEL AND 
POINTING THIS TUB — ✓ 
STRAIGHT AT A - ) 

FREIGHTER ANCHORED / 

IN THE RIVER- - THEN / 
BOOM/- -AND THEN ✓ ¥' 
WATCH THE 

fireworks / J 



RIGHT, BOSS.' 







f IT'S SHE ?! HE'S 
ALIVE/ MAYBE 
SHEP-- HERE, BOY- 
THESE “ROPES • • - 
SHEP--SHEP-- M 



DEKKER- 

look! 



"We were alone nowl 
The black launch, 
olending with the" night 
was speeding’ at the ‘ 
freighter. We didn't 



I SOT YOU INTO! 
THIS MESS, 
HORNET/ NO «H 
MATTER WHAT 
THEY SAY ABOUT 
YOU 1 THINK , r& 
^YOU'RE TOPS'® 



THANKS, 

DEKKER' 



■A little ways up the 
river, a fireboat 
received the alarm." 



"Dekker was free! A sharp 
knife slashed wy ropes I No 



explosionl* 



5f TAKE 
YOUR 1 
STATIONS 
_ MEN/ 



DON'T MOVE, OR THESE. 
CHATTER-GUNS START 
TALKING/ GRAB THEIR 

UNIFORMS, , 

MEN ! j~ 



SNAP IT UP. 1 
KEEP THEM 
ENGINES 
HUAAMIN/ 



say/ 

WHO 

THE- 






THE GREi 
HORNET.' 



"Wo charged 
otartodl" 



AND WE'LL HANDLE THE OTHER 
THUGS UP ON DECK/ 

s^suRb, \ 

GREEN , 1 

HORNET/ 

SURE 



OH.' oh/ 
THERE'S A 
VANTAGE POINT 
I CAN USE ^ 
TO GOOD , M 
ADVANTAGE// 



ROOM POR ONE 
UP HERE/ 





GIVE 'EM LEAD, 
fr-. POUR IT On. 



okay/ READY 
OR NOT, SATURDAY 
NIGHT OR NOT- 
HERE IT COMES, V 
s BOYS/ 



I'M SPOTTED/ LET 'IM COME / THE 
HORNET WILL NEVER LEAVE THIS . 
BARGE ALIVE/ - — 



Shep in his 
tha top of t 
"V post .. I 

looking for 



HAWLEY/ 




"I .literally flew 
boat me to Hawley 
drawing a bead on 
freighter's deck." 



she p: 



•It was a pitiful sight I Hanley managed 
to hurl Shep from the death grip on his 
throat .. ny last glimpse of the plucky 
dog was his hurtling body being en- 
veloped by the curling flames.." 



OH YEAH? l'VE GOT A ; 
VERY NERVOUS 
TRIGGER FINGER, 
HORNET AND IT'S 
OUST ABOUT READY 
v TO FILL YOU WITH i 
■Tfr-V. LEAD-V^ 



you're 

STILL 

TRAPPED, 

HAWLEY/ 




HERE'S THE FINISH OF 
YOUR FIREBUG CAREER/ 



UH-- HORNET. I'M CHIEF OF FIREMEN. 
I'M AFRAID WE'LL HAVE TO ASK YOU 
A FEW QUESTIONS.' WILL YOU 



NO, SIR / THIS 
IS WHERE I. 
LEAVE YOU.' 



parole. Oh yes, there is a Shop II 
with him now . . " 



GOSH, I JUST CAN'T THANK YOU 
ENOUGH FOR THI” " 

PUPPY, MR. REID. 1 



FORGET IT/ J 
THAT WAS AN ^ 
Kh INTERESTING 
STORY YOU 
,/iSkL GAVE 

™ £ , 
pT \sentinels 




/ FRIENDS - THE NEXT ISSUt 
OF MY MAGAZINE WILL FEATURE 
ONE OF MY MOST EXCITINS CASES, 

"The Men 

Behind The Masks” 

KATO AND I PULL A FEW , 
NEW TRICKS OUT OF THE BAG / 
IN OUR RELENTLESS FIGHT \ 
AGAINST CRIME / BE SURE you ) I 
\ READ THE NEXT ISSUE / J . 



fights 

CRIME 



Eights 



cover 



KATO MIKt AXFOKO CAW 



OH SALE APR 5th « 



hcuo roues/ 




NOTTING/ ABSOLUTES 
NOTTING VI LL STOP 



•ME PROM GETTING 
POSE MOON PEOPLES 
AWAY FROM DOCTOR 



Deriving limitless 

ENERGY FROM ENORMOUS 
CHARGES OF HIGH VOLTAGE 
ELECTRICITY. SHOCK 
GIBSON USES H/S POWER 
„ TO THWART ... 



YA'YA.'BOT TO- j 
NIGHT DEV IS PLAN 
TO GO .BACK TO 
MOON.' WHEN 
w DEV GO WE n 
3 STEAL. MOON A 
BlTmfm ■ -VA ? jbrk 



PEY GO ON TRIP 
TO MOON,-- BRINGS 
BACK Ll'L MENS/. 
1 SEE / OH, r-aijd 

t yes ' z 1 PS&s 




YOU UNDERSTAND WHAT 



IP YOU SHUT THAT OFF , 
WE CAN NEVER RETURN.' 
WELL --WE'RE ALL SET.' 

(READY, SHOCK. T. 



OF DP- BRIGHT- 



WE'LL TRY Tb GET RACK TO 
THE /MOON TO-NIGHT/ IKE, WE 
HAVE TO GET FOOD FOR 
OUR, LITTLE VISITORS/THEy 
WON'T TOUCH ANYTHING 1 
h. WE'VE OFFERED r-Z- — mk 
FAR/ J~r | ■ 



••AND OFF THEV 
GO INTO SPACE -u 



GOOMBVE/ AHA.' PRETTY 



HAVE 



SWEETS DREAMS TC)J 
•Vt YOU TOO T j -*3 

iMMFFi:/ . 



BEAUTEE FIND 
OL T DOLL HOUSE - - 
MAKE GOOD PLACE 
FOR YOU TO LIVE 
IN/ COME / YOU GO 
BEDDY-BYE/ 
FWEETS DREAMS/ , 





I'M SHUT, OFF THE RADAR 
SEAM AN' TOO BOD.' DEV 
WILL FLOAT IN SPACE ^ 
FOREVER / VOT 
jgp. SHAME/ 



DEV DUN’T COME BACK-- DEN 
^ WE HAVE ALL GLORY TO . 

OURSELVES/j^^ 



WE RE WELL 
BETOND THE 
IONOSPHERE 
NOW/ WE • - „ . 
WHAT, IN--? 

WE'RE , 1 
DRIFTING/ A 



WHAT'S THE MATTER, Y OUR RADAR BEAM IS OL 
'$ S -r DOCTOR ?™>\|T'S BEEN TURNED OFF. 



OF THE WORLD'S! 
FIELD OF , 

.GRAVITY.' 



DAD.' LOOK A? 
SHOCK.' HE® 
CHARGING -- 
HIMSELF/^. 

4T SHOCK./ 
ff YOU CANT 



r I CAN 
TRY/ IT'S 
. OUR 
* ONLY . 
CHANCE/ 



YOU CAN 1 1 
FLY 

THROUGH , 
.IT ALONE.' 



S'LONG/ chums. 
WISH ME 
.LUCK/ nz 









m 


s 




w 






THE VOUN© IDIOT.' EVEN 
WITH HIS POWER HE'LL 
IN EVER GET THROUGH/ 



TM COMING 
TO THE 
IONOSPHERE^ 
k NOW.'^j 



At that moment a little 
difficulty arises in the 

LABORATORY r— 

1 you LIDDLB , 

I ’ K SQUIRTS/ COME HERE/ 



well/here- 

OOOP--UGH. 

MMMFP/ 



WELL.' GOOD EVENING 
DOCTOR GROMKIN.' 

. IMAGINE MEETING 
HERE.' 





HALP' //ALP// 



TRY TO STEAL 
THE MOON MEN, 
EH? I'LL .TEACH 
YOU.' 



y you 

FILTHY 
RAT.' 
TRY TO 
=7 KILL , 

r ( US, 

!»?; 



IND AS FOR YOU, SMALL 
Y--THI5 SHOULD DO 
-XI r -T YOUry— ' 



ike/ ike/ wake up/ . 

^^WHAT HAPPENED 

OOF.' SOMEBODY WA 
KNOCK LI'L 
ME •• BINGO/ Vj ■ 
ON THE, 

NOGGIN.' r / 
^OOoom.' / ' ■ 



WELL THEY GOT A DOSE 
OF THE SAME.' NOW j 
LISTEN --IN FIFTEEN^ 
MINUTES REVERSE 
THE, SIGNAL/ ' * 

WE'RE IN 
TROUBLE 



I CHARGED MYSELF 
ALL I COULD/ L HOPE 
I CAN GET, THROUGH 
AGAIN/ 



HOKAY.' 




I / YOU'RE AWAY OFF 



I CAN'T finp 



THE BEAM.' PUT ON 

►- „ YOUR ATOMIC 

r JETS AND 

CAN'T, X. MOVE . 
SHOCK./ [ OVER/ 
THE ENGINES X-T . ^ 
ARE DEAD/ 



'ho.'ho? 

WELL, 

HANG 

ON.' 



TELL. ME WHEN 
WE HIT THE . 
BEAM, DOCTOR/ 



OKAY, SHOCK/ 
WE'RE RIGHT 
ON IT- WE 
WON'T DRIFT. 
L NOW/ 



i'll be 

RIGHT 



GENERATOR? HO/ THAT'S NO H 
PROBLEM/ TURN ON YOUR 
^ ENGINES/ I'LL BE YOUR 
■rN_- GENERATOR/^— 



)ING, SHOCK, BUT WE'RE STILL 
SOUP/ WITHOUT POWER WE 
CAN'T MOVE.' WE'LL JUST STAN 
MOTIONLESS ASTRIDE THE 
V BEAM /OUR GENERATOR'S 
DEAD / J 





IT'S WORKING. 1 



GIVE IT TO EM, BOV.' 
GIVE ITALLVOU GOT: 
VEA . xy '• 

Lteam'* oompf/! 



GOOD/ WE'RE 1 
COMING TO ’ 

THE IONOSPHERE, 
SHOCK-- 
GIVE IT HI 
ALL VOU flfl 
.GOT" HI 



OH, SHOCK,.' SHOCK. 1 
MADE IT.' VOU DIC 

WHATTA MAN.' , 

WHATTA MAN.'.' J® 



'’stagey -- late 

THAT N/QHT-- 



WHATTA, 
GAL / 



WELL, OUR LITTLE 
ADVENTURE IS 
OVER/ BUT OUR 
PROBLEM, STILL 
GOES ON.' WE WENT 
TO THE MOON TOR _ 

FOOD FOR THE 

.LITTLE ONES "BUT, 
s -— — , rT WE DIDN'T 
GET IT.' 



HOW LONG DO VOU 
THINK THEY CAN LAS 
DOCTOR ? r~ 



they're eat/no' they're EATING THE 

BLUBBER /MESS , 

THAT IKE MADE ) GOOD.' NOW THE 
FOR- HIMSELF/ J NE>CT TIME WE GO 
THEY'LL r— — ^ TO THE MOON WE 
LI YE. 7 J CAN REALLY STAY AND, 
i y- f EXPLpRF 



NOT MORE THAN 
A COUPLE OF 

a WS - - 1 DON'T 
NOW WHAT »• 







' VDU'RE 
NEXT. *70 

adonis! 

PUNCH ME.. 

if you 

> DARE!! 



VwAhEN A FANTASTICALLY POWERFUL CREATURE STEPS 
OUT OF A SPACE MACHINE TO STARTLE SCIENCE WITH 
INCREDIBLE FEATS OF STRENGTH ...TWAT'S AMAZING! 

BUT WHEN THIS SAME CHARACTER CHALLENGES 
WORLD CHAMPION iKIO ADONIS, TO A FIGHT... 
THAT'S TROUBLE!!/ 

AND TO PROFESSOR HOMER, WHO DEVELOPED 
KID ADONIS TO THE CHAMPIONSHIP AS AN 
EXPERIMENT TO PROVE THAT SRAIN IS MIGHTIER 
THAN BRAWN. ..THE RESULT OF THE CONTEST IS 
A BLOW WHICH SCRAMBLES ONE OF HIS 
FAVORITE SCIENTIFIC THEORIES' 




YE MIGHT THINK I'M 
CRAZY, MULEFACE, 
BUT IT LOOKS TME 
LIKE ONE OF THOSE 
FELLERS FROM 
S MARS/ , — x 



MEBBE IT'S 
A COMIC „ 
, STRIP , ^ 
f MIRAGE/ , 



DEATH 

VAUEV/ 

--WHERE 
NOT MUCH 
HAPPENS / 
BUT MANY 
STRANGE 
THINGS 
ARE 
SEEN--' 







QUIET/ I'M 

writing/ 



I SPELT ME WORDS ^ 
BACKWARD AND WRIT 
THAT HE'S SPEAKIN' 
WITH MS WORDS v 
SPELT BACK- . — 

-t WARDS/ J 



X ALWAYS SEP 
YOU WAS THE , 
BRAINS OF , 
THIS OUTFIT/ 



HERE'S GOOD MATERIAL- 

HE OUGHTA HAVE IT 

MADE INTO A SUIT/ ) 



yeah" 



WELL, SINCE SATURN 



OH, I AM r 
SORRY- • > 

THEY TOLD 
ME ON 
SATURN YOU 
WERE A ^ 
BACKWARD f 
. PEOPLE / J 



WELL, SINCE SATURN 1 
IS A SMALLER 1 
PLANET THAN EARTH, 
THE PULL OF GRAVITY 
IS MUCH HEAVIER- • > 
THEREFORE, TO f 
SURVI VE, WE MUST 



WHAT MAKES 
you so < 
i7 SUPERIOR,, 
'( SUPERIOR? 



-•MUCH 

STRONGER.' 



WHERE YOU 
7 DEPOSIT , 
|N THAT, , 
K PODNER/^I 



f PLEASE DON'T 
MAKE LITTLE < 
ROCKS OUTA 
BIG ONES/- v, 



YA- ALREADY 
SED THAT, r - 
MISTER / J 



- IT REMINDS ME 
OF ME POOR ^ 
, FATHER/ r- — 



FOOLS/- - DO YOU ) 
NOT REALIZE THAT L 
I AM THE ALL - 
POWERFUL SUPERIOR 

MALE FROM . 

saturn? 




LOOK, DESERT RATS, 
HAVE VOU EVER 
SEEN A MAN FROM Y 
THE EARTH LEAP J 
i LIKE THIS? i— ' ' 



S££, EARTHMEN ■ - L 
I LIFT THIS ROCKET *■ 
SPACE -SHIP SO EASILV 

- AND IT WEIGHS A 
7 HUNDRED TONS! 



SAY, SADDLEBACK, I 
THAT 'REMIND VA O 
TH' TIME WE GIVE 
T GRUBSTAKE _ 
( THE HOTFOOT/ J 



VA KNOW, MULEFACE, 
WE BEEN SEARCHING 
FOR GOLD, AND HERE'S 
A GOLD MINE RIGHT . 
IN FRONT OF US/ |— ^ 



AT SEASIDE TRAINING CAMR KID 



I DIG YA, SADDLE- 
l BACK --LEAVE US 
I TELL aces dealer 

> ABOUT THIS i 
CHARACTER --ACES 
WILL KNOW HOW . 
.TO PROMOTE r— ^ 
HIM / 



BV JUPITER, KID, 

I HAVE ALWA'/S 
CONTENDED ^ 
THAT THERE ■ 
WAS LIFE , M 
ON SATURN/ IA 



I - -AND I AGREE 
L WITH VOUR f 
HYPOTHESIS, I 
PROFESSOR !LM 



WELL .HERE 
IS PROOF, 
KID! r - 



VEAH - • 
AMAZING/ 



I AMAZING. 1 



SMxg 

WmM; 

£**^M&'£f** °e*LEK ft 







IeMIt 


12 lJ 


GlZU 






I HOPE GRUBSTAKE 
DON'T EVER SEE 
US IN OUR I 

STORE-BOUSHTEN 1 
| CLOTHES/ 



NEW YORK CITY - • ACES DEALER WASTES NO 
TIME WHEN IT COMES TO EXPLOITING - — 



RIGHT THIS WAT, 
FOLKS ■ ■ THE SHOW 
WILL BEGIN IN TW 

t-t minutes/ r^r 



[ I AM A 

* QUITE AN . 
ATTRACTION/ 



'SUPERIOR MALE 



THEY'LL LOVE 
THIS STUNT IN 
POUGHKEEPSIE/ 





MY/WHAT A A 
CROWD/ THERE/ 
MUST BE A 
CONFLAGRATION 
Sn AHEAP/ y—' 



NO -SUPERIOR 1 
MALE IS ** 
' DEMONSTRATING 
HIS REMARKABLE 
STRENGTH-- r' 



SUPERIOR \ 
MALE, I AM \ 
PROFESSOR 1 
HOMER- -I A 
SHOULD iM 
LIKE TO ^ 
INTERROGATE 
.YOU, PLEASE/ 



, JUST A FEW Y SEE MY 
SCIENTIFIC /MANAGER/ ! 
I QUESTIONS/ 

m MISTER \ U/CKA 
l SUPERIOR / ) YVffik am 



•WHILE 
JUST 
A FEW 
YARDS 
AWAY- 
KID 

ADONIS 
AND HIS 
AIDES 
ENJOY 



0 LET'S 
'GO HAVE 
A LOOK- 
11 ,- SEE// 



AFTER- 

NOON 

STROLL- 



Kid adonis 

IS MY 
7 TRADE \ 
i NAME, \ 
* SO TO, I 
SPEAK / J 



THEN PERHAPS, KID V 
APONIS, YOU WOULD ^ 
LIKE TO DEMONSTRATE 
YOUR CALCULUS PUNCH 
UPON THE CHEST OF 
SUPERIOR MALE.' 



■ KUN ALONG, BOYS, 

RUN ALONG - -THE 
SHOW MUST 
GO- -WHY, YOU'RE 
KIP APONIS, 

THE WORLD, J 
CHAMPEEN/r^ 



NEWS TRAVELS FAST ON THE SQUARE 



DID YOU HEAR THAT 
. OUR ADONIS WAS 
W AFRAID TO HITj 
\^L SUPERIOR <nS 

YV MALE R 



AND I ALWAYS 
THOUGHT ADONIS, 
WAS SO 
7 BRAVE/ 1 



^ I SHALL U 
RESIGN FROM 
THE KID • 
ADONIS *— 
d SORORITY/ 




THESE FIGURES INDICATE 
YOU MAY SAIN MORE 
■ PUNCH POTENCY BY Wj/ 
APPLYING ENERGIZED-*®? 
AND IONIZED ^ £ 
. BICEP , 

I PROPULSION/ ■ jy 



CONTROL 
\YOURSELF, 
L POP-- 4 
V WHAT 
■ DOES IT 
1^1 SAY? 



WE'VE BEEN 7 
CHALLENGED/ 



DESPITE 

HIS 

SUDDEN 
SLUMP IN 
POPULARITY, 
' KID 
ADONIS 
CONTINUES 
HIS 

SCIENTIFIC 

RESEARCH- 



I'LL TELL THE 
PAPERS WE , 
[ ACCEPT / gd 



ACES DEALER TODAY CHALLENGED 
KID ADONIS TO FIGHT SUPERIOR 
MALEACCORDING TO DEALER, IT A 
WOULD BE MERELY AN 
EXHIBITION MATCH'-- KID WU 
ADONIS' CROWN WOULD BE 
CONTENDED, INASMUCH AS 
SUPERIOR MALE IS OUT 



I SUPPOSE THE 
ONLY THING 
FOR ME TO V 
DO IS , r m t 
ACCEPT// 



I FEAR 
* WE HAVE 
NO CHOICE.' 



/YEAH" 
> WE 
ACCEPT/ 



ALL RIGHT, KID- 
TRY THE 
INCREASED 
IONIZED BICEP 
PROPULSION/ 



THAT PRACTICALLY 
DOUBLES THE p-' 
POTENCY 

OF THE V / EF 

CALCULUS /I SI 
PUNCH/ 



" Kid a 



WWIA 



*11311 





SUPERIOR MALETAKES 
APVANTA6E OF THE KIP'S , 
MOMENTARY BEWILPERMENT/ 



THE MOST POWERFUL /MOW, 
PUNCH X HAVE _*<J KIP * - 

, EVER u *Sf l THE 

RECEIVED/ Y CALCULUS 
irrm Vi ■ i nra^i punch- - 
P&isP FULL , 

KSH 



SLOWLY, PAINFULLY, KIP 
APONIS RESAINS HIS 

FOOTINS 

AND--- \S L W~ g 



AW, IT WAS ALL A 
PUBLICITY STUNT/ 



|later--peath VALLEY- 



P* why, he's J i sr/ti n 
( WEARING /THINK there 
A METAL \ IS LIFE ON 
JACNET /^a SATURN/ 



T THAT AIN'T . 
'A MIRAGE" 
THAT'S ACES 
7 DEALER / f 



I USEP TO BE A 
STRONS MAN ANP 
STUNT MAN IN A 
CIRCUS "ANP I 
WANTED TO GET 



HEY, LOOK. 

ANOTHER 



INTO THE MOVIES/ 
I'M NOT FROM 
SATURN, I'M FROM 
POUGHKEEPSIE//^ 



BLACKMAIL 

Britt Reid, publisher ot the "Daily 
Sentinel,” pressed two of the buttons on 
his enormous desk. A few seconds later, 
Ed Lowery, his star reporter, and Clicker 
Binney, fast-talking femme photographer, 
entered. 

"I want you two to cover the business 
man’s dinner at the Woodworf Hotel this 
afternoon. Get a new angle. Right?” 

“Right,” echoed Ed and Clicker in 
unison. 

Later that day, Lowery phoned Reid. 
“Say, boss,”, he said. "There’s something 
phony down here. None of the big shots 
showed up for .'some reason or another 
. . . just a couple of mugs here taking pic- 
tures. What should we do, boss?” 

“Ask Gunnigan, he’s City Editor,” Reid 
said brusquely, pretending disinterest 
“I’m going to the Civic Club for a swim.” 

At the Civic Club, Reid met Astor 
Vincent, the radio tycoon. During the 
conversation, Vincent said abruptly. 

“Say, Reid. Did you hear about the 
deal they pulled on Walker? A gang pos- 
ing as photographers took some pictures 
at the luncheon last week and spliced in 
a picture of a girl. Now they're using it 
for blackmail. Some fun, eh? Rogers got 
a call from one of them today. They’re 
coming over to call on him tonight. These 
blackmailers are really brazen, but none 
of the boys wants to get involved with 
the police or his wile, soooo ...” Vincent 
laughed and watched for Reid’s reaction, 
but' the publisher had already started 
reading his newspaper. 

That night, Kato and the Green 
Hornet made a precipitous exit with 
Black Beauty from the livery stableibe- 
neath their elegant apartment dwelling. 

"That’s why none of the boys showed 
up at today’s luncheon.” Reid explained 
to his manservant. “They’re scared. Well, 
we’ll take care of that. Step on it, Kato." 

“What we do,, Mist Britt, when we get' 
there?" , Kato asked as Black Beauty 
speeded on. 



“You call the police exactly five min- 
utes after I enter the room,” the Green 
Hornet instructed. ‘Til take care of the 
rest.” 

In high gear, they arrived at Rogers’ 
fashionable home. Kato parked the car 
on a side street, while the Green Hornet 
scaled the wall of the brick stone build- 
ing. From the drawing room window, he 
saw the <$ooks talking to Rogers. 

"Dis picture here makes you look real 
purty,” one thug said. "Bet your wife 
would like to see it” 

“She wouldn’t believe you," Rogers 
starfimered. “This" is preposterous. Get 
out!” 

“Yeah? Maybe you’d like a little con- 
.vincing,” the thug said menacingly. 

As he raised his fist to hit Rogers, the 
Green Hornet swung through the window 
and entered the room. 

“How about cutting me in?” he asked. 
"De Green Hornet!” gasped one thug. 

“Pretty crude, boys,” the Hornet said. 
“You should have consulted me first.” 

“Oh, yeah!” the thug said, reaching for 
his gun. 

Before he could pull the trigger, the 
Green Hornet had fired his gas gun, re- 
leasing a stream of gas in their faces. 
"That’ll hold you until the police arrive,” 
he shouted. 

Just then, two policemen broke down 
the door. "There goes the Green Hornet,” 
called one. “Get him. He must be behind 
this racket." 

Making a hasty exit, Green Hornet re- 
joined Kato and drove off in the super 
speedy Black Beauty. 

"Another second and the police would 
have captured the Green Hornet,” he told 
his side-kick. “Anyway, we get a great 
sqpop for the Sentinel.” 



The next day, the morning newspapers 
headlined the story of the would-be black- 
mail ring. Michael Axford, “the man of 
action," leaned over Lenore Case's desk. 

‘Holy.cov'l” he said. “If I could only 
get me hands on dat Green Hornet guy. 
I got a new.t’eory about him!” 





'that T 



SYLVIA.' START TALKING 
TO ME UKE WE BEEN ^ 
TOGETHER ALL DAY/ T 



MY Ml STAKE... THERE'S 
FIVE BUCKS JN IT FOR THE 
GUY WHO BUSTED UNCLE 
LOOIE'5 PICTURE. ..I'VE BE Et 
TRYING TO GET RID OF IT 
_ FOR YEARS' 



'yo^cw^. 



( PU-LEEZE... ' 
MR. SMOOT/ i 
> AND ME ALL 
TAKEN UP WITH 
THIS GORGEOUS 
GAL.' WASTE 
? TIME ON FOOT- 
V BALL? HUH.' 



VOU KICK ) 
THIS S 

THROUGH 

WINDOW?/ 



MAMMY HAD A VISION / 
■50 LI'L ABNER CAN'T 5HAKE 
HANP5 WITH ANYONE... 

BUT THAT'S NOT ALL... THIS 
STORY GETS 

FUNNIER By 
THE MINUTE 

AS ONE INCIDENT LEADS 
TO ANOTHER... HERE IS A 
STORY YOU’LL WANT TO READ 
OVER AND OVER. ..Ul. ABNER 
MEETS THE FAMOUS MOVIE 
STAR, BARBARA SEVILLE, 

IN D06PATCH AND THAT - 
EVENT STARTS A NEW 
AND HILARIOUS SERIES 

OF EVENTS/ 



PREVIEW 



£ s - s ' ITS 

HER PITCHER! 



ON SALE AT 
AIL NEWSSTANDS 
DECEMBER IQ- 




gvCEPT FOR A PARROT 
WHO CANNOT KEEP ITS 
MOUTH SHUT AND EXCEPT 
FOR THE BlRDiS OWNER., 
71- YEAR-OLD MISS VlRQlL 
PINKS, EXCEPT FOR THESE 
TWO FACTS, THE CITY OF 
DELPHIA IS JUST LIKE 
ANY OTHER. 

MISS VIRSIE OWNS AN 
OLD MANSION ON HEBER 
STREET AND FOR Z2 YEARS 
HAS RENTED A FURNISHED 
ROOM ON THE THIRD FLOOR 
TO A TOTAL OF 
PEOPLE... PEOPLE WHO 
COME AND GO LIKE 
LEAVES ON A TREE. 

BUT WHEN MISS VIRSIE 
RENTS TO THE “ONE HALF" 
IN THAT TOTAL AND LIKE- 
WISE ACQUIRES A CABBING 
PARROT — WELL, THEN 
TROUBLE- BEGINS AND 
BEGINS PLENTY HARD IN— 

♦ife FURMlSHED ROOM r 




KNITTING A BLANKET POR A PARROT CASE, IS MISS 
VIRSIL 'PINKS... WHO PREFERS TO BE CALLED— - 



' I GUESS X WANTED SOMEONE TOTAL*] 
TO ME.USUALLV £ DO THE TALKING.... 

EVERV TIME I RENT THE ROOM I 
I'M INVOLVED IN SOME KIND OP jk 
EXCITEMENT AND HAVE TO HELP W 
OUT, r LIKE TO HELP BUT I'M • 1 

OLD AND SET TIRED. THAT'S WHYI.,.| 



f MISS VlRSlE, IP V'PLEASE. AND ABOUT ’ 
THAT PARROT BLANKET— THE BIRD DESERVES 
IT... EVEN THOUSH THERE. WAS A TIME , 
WHEN I COULD HAVE KILLED HIM SLADLV 
~;I DON'T KNOW WHAT EVER MADE ME 
BUV HIM AT THAT BIRD SHOP... ; 



[.DECIDED ONE DAY TO TAKE'S 



THE BELL RANG. AND MV 
HAN DVMAN, STUART SCOTT, 
WENT TO ANSWER... 



.T DO NOT STAND" 
; OUT THERE 
/ STOPPING THE 
RAIN ...COME 
IN AND BRINS 
THAT FLYING 
BEAST. MISS 
PINKS DESIRES 
.WORDS WITH 4 
I YOU... U 



A REST... TO STOP RENTING 
THE ROOM . THAT WAS THE 
DAV t BOUGHT THE PARROT. 
THEN .IT BEGAN. IT WAS 
EVENING .... I WAITED FOR 
THE PET SHOP TO . 

DELIVER THE BIRD... JHi 



I'LL PERCEIVE WHO 
MISS VIRGIE... 



inF IT'S THE " 
MAN WITH THE 

parrot.stuart; 

BRINS HIM IN 
HERE, PLEASE 



YAM/WWK/ ^ 

^ 'Y awm/w/t/ J 

RAIN IS TEARS OF ^ 
DEAD/ VAWWWK./ 

RAIN IS TEARS. ..DEAD 
TEARS' VAWWWK-' 

I'M A P-RETTV HAWKINS// 

. v/AWvV/WWK / 



I... I GUESS 
IT'S A BIRD, 
MA'AM... 



VOU HAVE AAV 
BIRD FROM THE 
PET SHOP? , 



COME IN, 
THEN, COME 
IN AND SIT 
DOWN K 
MOMENT 





THE HAIR RISES ON SCOTT'S 'NECK 
AS SHADOWS GIVE. UP THEIR SECRET 
IT IS BUSHY ! 



■FOR.'GOODN ESS' Y/ HAWKINS!' I’ 
.SAKE, STUART, GO \ SHOULD LIKE 
DOWN AND THROW I TO PERCEIVE ■ 
, A BLANKET OVER I THAT BlRP ' 
. HAWKINS' CASE// ROASTED AND 
k. y COVERED WITH 

Hi Tirwn CELERY/ 



YOU!! 



YAWWWK! 

PRETTY 

HAWKINS/ 

yAwww^i 



BUT MISS VIRGIE HAS WASTED 



/THUDS ON THE STAIS 
HARSH VOICES.. 
■THE THUD OP PlSTS 
THEN ... 



NO TIME 



f RUFFIAN ! ' 
TAKE — THAT!, 



oMHh k 



HERE IT 
COMES, 

sonny/ 



•MEANWHILE, BUSHY PICKS 



HIMSELF UP AND, UNNOTICED, 
SLIPS OUT INTO THE NIGHT, 
MOVING HIS HULK INS BODY 
AT A CAT-LIKE SPEED.,.. 



RlSHT IN A 
MOMENT.. 
..POOR BOY. 



\ HE WAS 
I FOLLOWING 
/ ME! HE'LL 
FOLLOW ME 
FOREVER! 
WHAT CAN 
I DO? 



YA y<4* 




a Short time later., in a murky 

SECTION OF TOWN.,. IN A WAREHOUSE 
WHERE COFFINS ARE STORED... 



' SO YOU DIDN'T SET 
it! YOU FISH HEAD! ' 
WE'LL BOTH SO AND 
SET IT--RISHT NOW !. 1 
I'M SICK OF HIPING- 
^ OUT HERE/ 



'SEE, ICY, I ^ 
DON'T SEE HOW 
YOU HAVE 
JHE NERVE... 



HEV, BOSS) IT'S 
ME — BUSHV! J DID YOU 
h. y SET IT THIS 

f— an/'l L TIME ? 



' SUE WAS ^ 
ADOPTED. ALL 
I WANT IS 
THAT UOCKET 
SHE WEARS AND 
THE KEY INSIDE 
IT... THE KEY 
TO THAT 
DEPOSIT BOX ! 



HOW CAN YOU 
ROB YOUR. OWN 
DAUGHTER Z 
I... I WOULDN’T 
BE ABLE TO... 



WHAT 'RE 
YOU GOING 
TO DO- 
KILL HER? 



AH, YOU'RE 
SOFT ! SHE 
DOESN'T KNOW 
ME ... WHEN 
HER MOTHER 
DIED, I LEFT 
HER AND... 



I'LL GO UP THE 
BACK WAY... YOU 
SURPRISE THE 
OTHERS AT THE 
, FRONT DOOR AND 
L KEEP THEM THERE. 



YEAH. ..AN’ I'LL 
SETTLE A SCORE 
WITH THAT, OLD 
DAME AND THAT 
YOUNG SQUIRT ! 



I THREATEN TO 
TELL EVERYONE I'M 
HER OLD MAN — 
SHE'LL COME ACROSS. 
WHO WOULD SPBAK TO 
HER— IF THEY 
KNEW ABOUT MB! I 




WHILE IS) THE PARLOR BELOW... | 

YOU SLUGGED THE WRONG GUY ' 
WITH THAT VASE, SISTER.. 

WHEN ICY SETS THE LCCKET... 
THEM I'LL VO MY LITTLE Ji 
HERE AND WB'LLMOVE... 



SHAME EATS /Lt ICY AND PLOODS 
OVER HIM LIKE AN OCEAN POUNDING 
A PEBBLE. HE TASTES THE BITTER 
GALL THAT COMES WHEN A MAN 
KNOWS WSt IS NO GOOD... 


7 I'M GLA 
| YOU KNOW 
l HIM ... T'L 
V NOW 


YOU ... ) 8IIP* SfSE 
ABOUT 

go jpSl 

■ MM 



r YEAH. COME TO 
TELL YOU WHAT 
KIND OF A MAN 
HE IS... COME 
TO LET YOU IN 
ON A LITTLE 
SECRET 




ANGER FUMES IN 
BUSHY'S BYES... 



ICY WALKS FORWARD 
SUNSHOT STABS OUT.. 

ICY COMES FORWARD ... . . 

BULLET IN HIS CHEST.... 
DETERMINATION IN HIS HEART 



STILL 



WE'RE GOING THROUGH 
WITH IT! I AIN'T 

QUITTIN' II ^ 



Put 'Down 
YOUR GUN.. 



PUT YOUR 
GUN DOWN, 

a Bushy... 



THE ANSWER no THE FEEBLE VOICE 
OF EVIL — 15 JUSTICE 



I PERCEIVE’ 
, THEY'RE 
\ QUITE 
1 DEAD! . 



YAWW Wk 




NOW FOR A j 
TRIAL RUN/ I 




AMERICA’S FUNNIEST FAMILY 

(cntcrUit? ph 

Potty f * 

mmc 









SHOOTS REGULAR BB’s 
Hard Hitting Pellets & Steel Darts 



SPORTSMAN JR. AIR PISTOL 



JOHNSON SMITH & COMPANY, D,-pf B ■ I ] ': D.,..,. 7j Michigan " Up*, I 



EARLY. 






TO BED... I'M 
TRYING TO 
1 REMEMBER 
V SOMETHING. 1 




WE HAD TO BE VERY 
CAREFUL- WE DIDN'T WANT 
ANYTHING TO HAPPEN TO 
THAT BRAVE LITTLE GIRL. 
. ...A QUICK PLAN WAS 
r NEEDED... THERE WAS ' 
ONLY ONE THING TO DO 
k. ...CAN YOU GUESS ? A 



ws »g*. 


GROCERY j' anrf 1^4/ 

/ STORES in* 2 °0- jf 


A CONFECTION Pp 
WcOUNTERS.tooJyl,, 


it's crisp, crunchy, canpy-coated 

POPCORN AND PEANUTS-GET A BOX. 



